A SONNET SEQUENCE

His generous bearing was a new invention:
For life was slow; earth needed to be careless:
With horse and sword he drew the girls* attention;
He was the Rich, the Bountiful, the Fearless.

And to the young he came as a salvation;

They needed him to free them from their mothers,

And grew sharp-witted in the long migration,

And round his camp fires learnt all men are brothers,

But suddenly the earth was full: he was not wanted.

And he became the shabby and demented,

And took to drink to screw his nerves to murder;

Or sat in offices and stole,

And spoke approvingly of Law and Order,

And hated life with all his soul.
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